LITERARY EXAMINER.
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BY W. €. BRYANT.
The Myhy-:nm.lhm of

the year,
Of wailing winds, and naked woods, and mead-
ows brown and sear,
in the hollows of the grove, the with-
ered leaves lie dead ;
They rustle to the eddying gust, and to the rab-
bit's tread.
The robin and the wren are flown, and from
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was stationed. | was immediately con.
arrested, but that we were

stant before, we were rapidly passing by,
now 0 be running away from us
ahead. 1 looked up, a
wembling
bie dtdmpl‘;'ri"bahzld the cook drop a
pudding-mould from bis band, and, seizi

one of the poles which the mwunm
10 prevent the vessel wearing round,
heartily 10 work with the rest.  All is lost,
thought I, since Hadgee Mustepha abandons

the surrounding vocks, which, but en in. | doesn’t signify ; another time,

lising his mind, and setiling the matier with|

scious that our onward course was uot only {the truest politeness and delicacy of feel- | shut out the scene behind us, and revealed

ing; for|ing, “oh, sir, never mind; 1 dare say it|es calm and lovely a one before. We gli- _

ded from depth to depth, and breathed new |are the sun and fg

The shy kingfisher | ures un; ﬂuwuul;,u:i ‘:ihwh c::‘-l::clmg;::ha; .

$ i 1 b cus aud opens L i 1,

flew fiom the' withered branch close at hand, e od wy coeception of the glfm " ol o8 the o lot

ied two and the manner in which they ought 10 | ton did not check them, as she should 1.,
and gave done: indeed, she sometimes ridiclot Lilla

herself, and the friendless une was elsd

Frhﬂ "u .
Ellen’s stay in my landlady s service was
not of long durstion ; for my lundlady her.

inquire how she had slept and how she had
sat up. Ellen regulatly brought down the
answer, “My missis's compliments, snd she

g0 | bas had a very indiflerent night;” or “My

missis's cumPlimems, and she feols very
weak to.day.” This went on lor six weeks,

Aud from the wood-top calls the crow through | bis pudding” The next moment a8 hollow | twice aday fur six weeks, and Ellen seeived

all the gloomy day.

Where are the fowers, the fair young flowers,y #|

that lately sprung and steod
la brighter lights and softer sirs, & beautious
neighborhood ?

Alas ' they all are in their graves, the gentle
race of Bowers

Are lylng in their lowly beds, with the fair and
good of ours.

The rain is falling where they lie, bat the cold
November rain,

Calls not from out the gloomy earth, the lovely
ones again

The wild-flower and the violet, they perished

lo .

And ﬁ?l:l!m and orchie cied mmid the
sammer's glow -

Bat on the hill the goldea rod, and the astor in
the wood,

And the yellow sunflower by the brook in au-
tamn beauty stood,

Tull f=li the frost from the clear cold heaven, as
fulls the plague on men;

Aud the brightuness of their smile was gone,
from u +» giade and glen

And now when comes the calm mild duys, v
still such days will come,

To call the squirrel aud the bee from out their
wintry home

When sound of d ing nuts is heard, tho
all the -oadl:?:.-..lﬁ, ingh

And twinkle in the smoky light the waters of
the rill,

The South wind searches for the flowers, whase
fragrance isle he bore,

Aud sighs to find them in the wood and by the

And then | think of one, who in her youthful
beauty died

The fair meek blossom that grew up and faded

* by my side;

Ia the cold moist earth we laid her, whea the
forest cast the |eaf,

And wept that one so lovely should have a life
w0 Drief ;

Yet uot unmest it was that oue, like that young
friend of ours,

8o gentle sud se beautiful, should perish with
the flowers

Passage of the First Oataract of the Nile.

We had been told that & strong wind
was necessary 10 carry us through, as for the
greaier part of the way tracking is out of
te Guesion, and that travellers are fre-
quendly delayed lor days and weeks, await
g that indispensable auxiliary. But on
the morning after our amival at Essouan,
the suspicious wind set in, and everything au-
gured 2 prospesous ascent. At ten o'clock yes-
terday moyning, the Reis of the Cataract took

ssion of the Dahabieh with twenty of

is nien, (as many as we could well accom.
modate in addition to our own crew, the re.
wainng eighty being sent on to the point
where their services would be more imuwe-
diately 1equired), and we started with all
our sails set, and quickly left the own of
Essoven behind us. And soon the wild.
ness of the Cataract burst upon us in all is
splendor, after the tame scenery which
characterizes the banks of the Nile from
Alexandria 10 Essouan, it was quite refresh-
1o our eyes 1o rest upon something rug.

, and differing in form {rom the eternal
dhorra fields and palm-trees. The com.
mencement of the Cataract presents a com-
plete Archipelago of granite 1ocks, some
red, others black, and shining in the sun, as
though highly polished, with various torrents
rushing between them in all directions.
These rocks are of the most extraordinary
forms, now swiul, now growesque, they look
as old as the earth uself—the skeletons of
the sntediluvian world! On the western
shore the sands of the Great Desert, yellow
s gold, snd nippled by the action of the
winds inlo wavelets, descend (o the water's
wdge interspersed with great masses of black
besalt, on the east, rock rises above rock
of granite, pied up in such sirange and un-
couth forms, that one is led w0 auribute to
some ternfic volcanic eruption—to one of
those early revolutions of the eclements
which changed the surface of the globe, the
creation of that chaotic wilderness.

The breeze held strong; and well it was that
it did so, for | cannot conceive how destruc-
tion could be avoided, if, for one moment, thé

impelling power should be overcome by the | 4

resistance of the torrent we were driven
through. Here and there onr course lay
between rocks narrowing so closely wgeth-
er, and wwering to suck a height, that the
wind was momentarily taken out of our
sails, and, | assure you, such moments were
owful, for it was just a whether
the impetus with which we entered the nar-
1ow pass would carry us through it or mot.
And often there was a8 mowmentary pause,
when that le rendered the boat sta.
tionary, while the sails fiutiered like an ex-
piring pulse; but sgain the breeze filled
them, and the screams and shouts of the two
crews would be converted inwo an hurrah of
confidence and triumph. At each of those
s Ali would leave

age me with a cheerful *Taieeh, Tuiced”
(very well, very good,) by which kind pro-
ceas | became convinced, that not only had
we alresdy eucountered some danger, but
that more lay before us—a conviction but
wo well founded, as you will soon see. |
had established for mysell = test of the safe-
ty of our which inspired me with
moie than the friendly visits of
Reis A!i;Mtnd this was our excellent cook,
Hadgee ustapha, whose little portable
huchen, in which he performs such great
feats, 1= placed just opposite to the awning

gan 10 think it doubtful that we should ever
est. But his cnroffled seng froid satisfied
ine that he, who is a Nile bird,
there was no danger; and, in my fancied se.
curity, | lost sight

#00n arrive at part of the Cataract cal-
led the Bab, or gate, where the eighty men
T e g

operation once achi hal
an howr would bring us the island of

grating noise was beard, and my sinistes
apprenensions were confirmed; the boat had
struck; Juckily, it was by the stern, which
held her fast, and prevented her swinging
round with her broadside upon the rocks,
where she must have been dashed to pieces.
The necessary precoutions for such a cas-
valty had been provided, and two of our
men instantly threw themsclves into the
stream, and swam to an adjoining rock
with ropes, which they made [ast there, and
thas established such 8 fulcrum o pull up-
on, as secured her from swinging wound by
the head. Meanwhile, the pilot who had
been provided by the Reis of the Cataract,
and whose negligent steering had brought
us 10 this perilous pass, sbandoned the helm,
and jumping into the river, swam over 0
the eastern shore, and made bis escape into
the Desert. While we were lying in this
predicament, every bump which the keel
gave against the rocks sounding like death
knocking wt the door, all the surrounding
rocks suddenly swarmed with naked Nubi.
ans, who sprang up, like Roderick Dhu's
men, from what but an instant before, ap-
peared but a lifeless solitude.

Oun such occasions, | understand, those
people always lie in wait and present them.
selves at the criucal moment, either to ob.
tain a bachshish, if assistance be possible,
or o assume the character of wreckers if
misfortune is ineviteble. Many of them
approached the Dababich, seated upon
tunks of trees, and :ﬁe their hands as
paddles, the common of crossing the
viver adopted by this primitive race; but we
rejected their services, having as many hands
on board as we required. Al last, by dint
of the greatest exertion, we were got off the
rock that held us by the stern, but alas! it
was to fall from Scylla to Charybdis—for,
before we could once more get headway
upon the boat, she struck again and this
time she a leak. There was noth.
ing to be but to run her upon the sands
of an adjacent island, and to send 1w the
nearest village for workmen to come and
repair the mischiel done; we then arranged
ourselves for the remainder of the day and
night. For the honor and credit of Hadgee
Mustapha, | must tell you that our dinner
betrayed no symptoms of the confusion and
terror that had presided over its arrange-
wments; and thai his pudding, notwithstand-
ing the ominous interruption that it bad en-
countered, was one of the very best he ever
concocted.— Mrs. Romer's Pilgrimage
g<., to Egypt, Nubia, and Palestine.

Mre. Gardiseor.

Mrs. Gardiner is a creation of this kind.
Her whole soul is centered in her fowers.
She al ways had a rural taste when she lived
in the city, but the smoke was fatal to the
Llouvm of her roses and the scent of her
southernwood. “I blow dingy,” said she,
“and my old man smells sutty.” When
at last, she gets into the country, her lan.
guage, like her tastes, becomes more purely
horucultural. When the spring is back-
ward, she exclaims, “Lord knows when |
shall be out of the earth; | almost think
I'm sotted in the ground.” She contrasts
her show of red roses, with the white ones
of her neighbors: “There's no maiden
blushes about me; 1'm the regularold cab-
bage, but | want the sun to make me bast.”
At another time she declares, triumphantly,
“she is in full blow, and invites a neighbor
to come in and smell her.” A spruce old
bachelor complains to her that his peaches
dropped off during the last frosty night; she
has seen his trees, and corrects him, “Ah!
it ain’t the frost; you've got down 1o the
gravel—l know you have—you look so
scrubby and rusty,” She exhorts a city ac-
quaintance to mark the improvement effect.
ed by country air. “There's my monthly
rose; look at my complexion now; you re.
member how mudg.'; was before, We're
very interesting, ain't we'"— Hood's Comic

nnual.

The Peolite Girl.

There was nothing ; no, not a dash of the
high-life-below-stairs vulgarity in her courte-
sies to the gardener, or the stable-boy.—
The chimney-sweep was just as sure of a
gentle and gracious reception. In short,
litle Ellen could not, though she had tried,
have laid aside the bland and most urbane
qualities of her manner. As little was she
capable of divesting them of their real :
or of having theuf mistaken for aaocted
airs and mock civilities. She was polite
merely because she could not helF it,—
True, her politeriess was excessively ludi-
crous sofmetimes, and now and then rather
embarrassing, when it imtlicated others by
taking upon isell to speak for them. Thus

-| | overheard her one morning prefacing a

message | had given for the boot.cleaner,
with my “compliments” (she was polite
enough to call me her master, which | was
not,) her master's compliments, and he
thought the boots had not been quite so
well polished of late! She never received
even a command from any one without a
“thankee,” and she always wok a letter
from the with a nice little courtesy,
and a smile of acknowledgment that im
plied a sense of obligation for his kindness
in bringing it. “My master’s much obliged,”
she would sometimes say, as she handed the
twopence. ['m not sare that she did not,
one wet day, crown her politeness by offer.
ing w0 come and ask me 10 lend the post.
mmidmy uombrella; she wu:d::nain he
wou wet ; and carryi les
Jtters 10 L

Oue occasion | particularly recollect, and
it affords a good illustration of Ellen's sen.
sitiveness on the score of giving trouble.—
A man had me some books, for
which, on delivery, she impressively thunked
bim ; when, as he was wrning away, it oc.
cmﬁ'h:omﬁua: bb.dh:gal.‘m to deliver
with et, e n 1o search in.
in his bag. Observing the
anxiety with which he pried into the corn.
ers of it, she said to him, in her excess of
sir, pray don't trouble

E

“Trouble myself !” returned the honest
man, elevating his eyebrows rather con.
temptuously, “why, il 1 bave a letter to de-
- | liver as well as the books, I must deliver it,
" and he
a

with his

to w more and more sensible of the
kindness and attention every time the mes.
senger cama.  The liments were seat
back as usual, but the intell; became
sadder and sadder. At length, one day,
when the friendly inquiry after the health
of her mistress came es before, poor Ellen
crept to the door with swollen eves stream-
ing with tears, and sobbed out the melan.
choly answer, “My missis's complments.
and she died this moming at sight o'clock.”
Here is the “ruling passion™ displaying its
strength, not exactly in death, but in its
close neighborhood— Laman Blanchard.

The Monk and the Rabbl.

Duoring an Eastern voyage, which a
learned and pious rabbi took b visit the
Hebrew Academies, he made the acquaint.
ance of & monk who was on a pilgrimage
to Jerusalera. The two travellers got on
very harmoniously, and their conversation
at first was wuly amicable, ull it was dis
turbed by religious controversy, when their
wrangling became 8o violent that, on their
arrival al the caravansery, they were in.
censed agsinst each other. During the
night the mouk, sinking under the influence
of an Eastern climate, fell seriously ill.—
Rabbi Solomon put aside every other con.
sideration, end peaid him due attention, and,
as the rabbins at this period generally knew
something of mediciue, he was fortunately
able to assist his fellow-traveller, who thus
became indebted 0 him for his life. The
rabbi ned his departure to altend upon
the invalid dll owt of danger, and, when Le
came (0 bid him adieq, the priest thanked
him, with an overflowing heart, in these
words : —*] am poor, and can do nothing
for you, but | pray 10 Heaven for your rm

ity. The most delightful day of my
mwill be, when 1 can prove my grati-
wde,”

Rabbi Sclomon interrupted him by say.
ing, “You ewe e nothing, Although op-
posed in religion, htavauity ought to uniwe
us, and the law of Moses commands me to
act toward you as | have done. Adien'
We mny never meer again.
and, il you ever meet a suffering Jew, as
sist him as | have asisted you.”" Years al-
terwards, on his retvin o France, Rabbi
Solomon stopped at  Prague, where his co-
religionists yeccived him with honors and
fetes. The Jews of Bohemia ware then
under the dowipation of Duke Vladislas,
who allowed no opportusity 1 pas without
wanifesting his batred o them. When he
heard of the reception given 1o the str v
like all tyrants, the duke regarded him as &
conspirator, a Messiah, or a ploter of
revolution, and gave unmediate orders for
his arrest.  Duning this era of persegution,
o bring a Jew o judgment, was to send
him t0 death. The community of Prague
were thrown inte trouble and d ir.—
When brought in chains before the duke,
Rabbi Solomon was the only one who pre.
served his wanquility.

His reprosentations were rejected, and
Vladislas was about to pronounce his con.
demnation, when the Bishop of Olnutz ad.
vanced towards the ducal throne and ex.
claimed, “My lord, in the name of the God
of Chrisvans, | forbid that even a hair of
this Jew be touched. He is noble, gener.
ous, and couscientious, and never was deafl
to the voice of humanity.” The duke and
the cour: were confounded ; but the bishop
related with warmth the service which had
been rendered to him by the generous rabbi
when he was only an obscure monk: The
duke nstantly ordered the irons to be re.
moved from Rabbi Solomon, and the cour.
tiers vied with each other in overwhelming
him with compliments, The Christian
bishop thus distinguished himsell by his
gratitude, and Rabbi  Solomon had an es
cort of honor, and was loaled with pres-
ents and blessings. But that which was
more gratelul 1o him was, that the Jews of
of Bohemia enjoyed peace and security un.
der the protection which the bishop grate.
fully accorded to the brethren of his fel.
low-traveller, the benevolent rabbi.— Moral
and Religious Tales. .

A River Boone.

* Rowing our boat against the current,
between wide meadows, we turned aside in.
to the Asesbeth. A more lonely stream
than this, for a mile above its junction with
the Concord, has never flowed on earth—
no where, indeed, except to lave the interior
regions of a poet’s imagination. It is shel-
tered from the breeze by woods and a hill-
side; so that alsewherc there might be a huar.
ricane, and here scarcely a ripple across the
shaded water. The current lingers alo
so gently, that the mere force ol the boat
man’s will seems suflicient 0 propel his
craft against it. It comes flowing sofly
through the midmost privacy and
heart of a wood whicﬂrwhiqm'l itto be
quiet, while the stream whispers back again
from its sedgy borders, as il river and wood
were hushing one another to sleep. * *
Gentle and unobtrusive as the river is, yet
the tranquil woods seem handly satisfied o
allow it passage. The trees are rooled on
the very verge of the water, and dip their
pendant branches into it. At the one spot,
there is a lofiy bank, on the slope of which
grow some hemlocks, declining across the
stream, with outstretched arms, a8 if resolute
to take the plunge. In other places the
banks are almost o a level with the water:
so that the quiet con, tion of (rees set
their feet in the flood, are fringed with
foliage down 1o the surfece. Cardinal flow.
ers kindle their spiral flames, and illuminate
tne dark nooks among the shrubbery. The
pond.lily 3mm abundantly along the mar.
gin; that delicious flower, which, as Tho-
reau tells me, opens its virgin bosom to the
first sunlight, and ts its being through
the ic of that genial kiss. e has be-
beMWof them unfolding in due socces
sion, as the sunrise stole gradually from flow.
er to flower; a sight not to be hoped for, un.
less when & poet adjusts his inward eye toa

focus with the outward organ.—
vines, here and there, twine them.
selves around shrub and tree, and hang their
clusters over the water, within reach of the
boatman’s hand. Ofientimes, they unite
two trees of alien race in an inextricable
twine, marrying the hemlock and the
ageinst their will, and enriching them with
a purple offspring, of which neither is the
One of these ambitiow: parasites

climbed into the upper branches of a tall

ng: white pine, and hdﬂmmfvamhﬂ
: crown

unsatisfied, Gl it

tree's airy summit with a wrenth of its broad
T —— 1 a ciust ‘.. Tapes, 1

Live woithily, | *P*

winding course of the stream continually

seclusion at every tam.

saw the sails|sell was taken suddenly ill—was dying.— |t another at a distance, uttering a shrill ery
I looked forward, and oh, com-| A friend of the invalid sent twice 8 day to'|of anger or alarm. Ducks—that had been

floating there since the ing eve—were
surllg at our approachpm.mthkimed along
the glassy river, breaking its dark surface
with u bright streak. The pickerel leaped
{rom among the lily-pads.
ning itsell upon a rock, or at the root of a
uee, slid suddenly into the waler with a
plunge. The painted Indian, who led
his canoe along the Assabeth three hundred
yeass ago, could hardly have seen a wilder
lenese displayed upon its banks, and re-

thorn’s Mosses from an Old Manse.

Ewmerson.
#Were I toadopt a petidea, 8s so many
people do, and fondle it in my embraces to
the exclasion of all others, it would bé, that
the great want which mankind labors under,
at  this t period, in—Sﬁ:ep ' The
world should recline its vast head on the first
convenient pillow, and take an age-long
. It has gone distracted through & mor-
id activity, and, while perternaturally wide
awake, is nevertheless tormented by visions,
that seem real 1o it now, but would assume
their true aspect and character, were all
things once set right by an interval of sound
repose. This is the only method of getting
rid of old delusions, and avoiding new ones;
of regenerating our race, so that it might in
due ume awake, 8s'an infant out ol dewy
slumber; of restoring to us the simple per-
ception of whatis right, and the single-heart-
ed desire to achieve it; both of which have
long been lost, in consequence of this weary
activity of brain, and torpor or passion of
the heart, that now alflict the uaniverse.—
Stimulaats, the only mode of treatment hith-
erro avempted, cannot quell the disease;
they do but heighten the delirium.  Let not
the above paragraph ever be quoted agains!
the author; for, though tinctured with its mo-
dicum of truth, it is the result and expression
of what he knew, while he was wnting i,
to be but a distorted survey of the siate and
prospects of mankiod. There were circum.
stances around me, which made i1 difficult
to view the world precisely as it exists; (or,
severe and sober as was the old Manse, it
was necessary 1o go but a little way beyond
its threshold, before meeting with suanger
moral abapes of men than might have been
encountered elsewhere, in a circuit of a thou-
sand miles. These hobgoblins of fesh and
blood were atracted thither by the wide.
eading influence of a great original Think-
er, who had his earthly abode at the oppo.
site extrewity of our village. His mind ac-
ted upon other minds, of a certain constitu-
tion, with wonderful magoetism, and drew
many men upon long pilﬁﬁmages, 1o speak
with him face to face. Young visionaries,
to whom just so much of insight had been
imparted, as o make life all a labyrinth
around them, came to seek the clue that
should guide them out of their sellinvolved
bewilderment.  Grey-headed theorists—
whose systems, at first air, had finally -
prisoned them in‘an iron frame. work ——trav
elled puinfu")' to his door, not o ask d
liverance, but to invite the free spirit into
their own thraldom. People that had light
ed on a new thought, or a thought that they
fancied new, came to Emerson, as the finder
of a glittering gem hastens w0 a lapidary, 1o
ascertain its quality and value. Uncenain,
troubled, carnest wanderers, through the
midnoight of the moral world, beheld his in-
tellectual fire, as a beacon burning on a hill-
top, and climbing the difficult ascent, look-
ed forth into the surrounding obscurity, more
hopefully than hitherto. The light revealed
objects unseen before—mountaius, gleaming
lakes, glinpses of a creation among the
chaos—but also, as was unavoidable, 1t at.
tracted bats and owls, and the whole host of
night-birds, which flapped their dusky wings
against the gaze:'s eyus, and sometimes were
mistaken for fowls ol angelic feather, Such
delusion always hover nigh, whenever a bea.
con fire of truth is kindled. For mysell,
there had been epochs of my life when 1,
wo, might have asked of this prophet the
master-word that should solve me ihe riddle
of the univesse.  But now, being happy, 1
felt us if there were no question to be pat,
and therelore admired Finerson as a poet of
deep beauly and ausiere tendernmess, but
sought nothing from him e a philosopher.
It was nevertheless, o meet him in
the wood-paths, or sometimes in our avenue,
with that pure, intellectval gleam diffused
about his presence, like the garment of a
shining one; and he so quiet, so simple, so
without pretension, encountering each man
alive as if ing o receive more than he
could impart. And, in troth, the heart of
many an ordinary man had, perchance, in-
scriptions which he could not read. But it
was impoasible to dwell in his vicinity, with-
out inhaling, more or less, the mountain at.
mosphere of his lofty thought, which, in the
brains of some people, wrought a singular
giddiness—new truth being as heady as new
wine. Never was a poor little country vil-
lage infested with such a variety of queer,

Mg | strangely dressed, oddly behaved mortals,

most of whom took themselves to be
important agents of the world's destiny, ye:
were simply bores of a very intense water,
Such, 1 imagine, is the invariable character
of persons who crowd so closely about an
original thinker, as to draw in his unuttered
breath, and thus become imbued with a false
originality. This triteness of novelly is
enough 1o make any man, ol common sense,
blaspheme at all ideas of less than a centu-
ry’s standing, and pray that the world may
be ;;etriﬁed and rendered immovable, in pre.
cisely the worst moral and physical state
that it ever yet arrived at, rather than be
benefited by such schemes of such phisolo-
phers "— 's Mosses from an Old

Manse.
Teves Heme,
Come down, O maid, from yonder mountain
s e
What p! : re lives in height (the shepherd
sang
In height and cold, the splendor of the hills 7
But couse to move so near the Heavens, and
ceuss
To glide a sunbeam by the blasted Pine,
Tonit a star upon the ing wpire,
Aud come, for love is of the valley, come,
For Love is of the valley, come thoa down
Aud find him; by the happy threshold, le,
Or hand in hand with ty in the maize,
Or red with spirited purpie of the vats,
Or fox-like in the vine; nor cares to walk
With Deathand Morniug on the Silver Horns,
Nor wilt thou saare him in the white ravine,
Nor fiud bim dropt upon the firths of ice,
That huddling slant io farrew-cloven falls
To roli the torreat out of dusky doors:
Bul follow; let the torrent dance thee down
To find him in the valley; let the wild .
Lean-headed yelp alone, and leave
The monstrous there to slope, and spill
Their thousnd wreaths of dangling water-

smoke,

That like » broken purpose waste in air:
So waste not thou; bat come; for all the vales
Awnait thee; azure pillars of the hearth
Arise to thee; the children call, and |
Thy shepherd and sweet in every sound,
Sweeter l.h‘y bul every sound is sweet;
Myriads of rivulets hurrying thro' the lawn,
The moan of doves in inmemorial elma, \
And murmauring of innumerable bees.

‘{ L f

Upsal (hosologium flore),
g1y o

turtle, sun. | garden.

A Vaninsy.
I believe the flower.clock of Linnweus in
whose wheels

buman clock. [ formesly

marke
looked the whole marketplace and the roy-

hoever now dwells in these
LWO 1o0is
ranged io us hand, between the flower-clock
in the garden snd the human clock in the
market-place. At three o'clock the yellow
weadow goat's-beard and brides
awake, and the stable-boy begins (o rattle

ted in its bosom, than we did.”— Haw- |ond feed the horses beneath the lodger.— | chivering alone in

At four o’clock (if it is Sunday) the liu.l_e
hawk’sweed awakes, also, holy communi-
cants, who are clocks with chimes, and the
bakers. At five, kitchen.maids, dalrymlu'h,
and butter-cups swake; at six, the sow-this.
tle snd cooks.® At seven o’clock many

the ladies’ maids are awake in the palace,
the salad in my botanical garden, and some
tradeswomen. At eight o'clock all their

all the colleges, the leaves of flowers, ol

ie.crust, and of deeds. At nine o’clock the
Emn]e nobility already begins to stir, the
mary-gold, and even wany young ladies who
have come from the country on a wvisit,
begin to look out of their windows. Be-
tween ten and eleven o’clock the court ladies
and the whole staff of lords of the bed-cham-
ber, the green colewort, and the Alpiae dan-
delion, and the reader of the princess, rouse
themselves out of their morning sleep; and
the whole palace, considering that the mora-
inf sun gleams so brightly 10-day (rom the
lofty sky, through the colored silk curiains,
curtails a little of its slumber. At twelve
o'clockthe prince, at one, his wife and the
carnation have their eyes open in their
flower.vase. What awakes late in the after.
noon, at four o'clock, is only the red hawk's.
weed and the night watchman, as cuckoo-
clock, and these two only tell the time, as
evening-clocks and moon-clocks. From the
hot eyes of the poor devil who, like the
jalap-plant, first opens them at five o'clock,
we will wrn our own, in pity, aside. ltis
a sick man who has taken the jalap, and
who only exchanges the fever-fancies of be-
ing griped with hot pincers for waking gripes.
| could never know when it was two o'clock,
because at that time, together with a thou.
sand other stout gentlemen, and with the
litle yellow mouse-car, | always fell asleep;
but at three o'clock in the alternoon, and
at thiee in the morning, | awoke as nfulur-
ly us though 1 were a repeater,—Flower,
Fruit, and Thorn Pieces.

Eignt Per Cemt.

‘Make haste, FEdward, make haste down,
you'll be wo late,” cried the anxious mis-
tress of a pretty lodge at Kensington, to its
hurried, flurried, worried master, as the om.
nibus that took him w0 town drove up 1o
his gate the other morning.

‘How I ao hate this onthibus life " she
continued, as after two or three ‘Now, sirs,’
from the road, he darted past her, just in
time.

‘Ounly 1o think of my being obliged to
see that dear fellow rush out of doors every
meming, asif the house were on fire | —
That horrid omnibus! 1t doesn't care how
husband and wife part '

And the aflfectionate creature, left to her.
self, sat down 10 meditate on grave matters.
Various abstruse and difficult calculations
kept her braiu in full employment unul his
return, when the result began 10 unfold it
sell in this interesting observation :

‘In my opinion, Edward, we could very
well afford a carriage '

A slight shrug, a movement of the eye.
brows, & rather melancholy smile, and a de-
cided shake of the head, conveyed the dis
couraging answer.

‘Well, but thiuk, now,’ pursued the la-
dy, “ust estimate the expenses. What
would a carriage and horses, once purchased,
cost in the year V'

‘Pair of horses? Ob, why, a hundred a
year ; set it down al a hundred certain,” was
the reply.

‘And what, now, does the omnibus cost
you, may | ask ”’

‘Omnibus ! Oh, why, eight pounds;
about eight.’ ’

‘But this you would save,” argued the
lady ; *for il we had the carriage, you would
not want the omnibus, you know.’

‘That’s true; yes, of course, | should
save the eight pounds.’

‘Well, well " cried the lady, with a look
of exquisite simplicity, yet in a tone that
implied something of exultation as a dis-
coverer,

‘Well, and wouldn't that be getting eight
per cent?’

e ———

Intecriry is the foundation of all that
is high in character among mankind; other
qualities m:ay add to its splendor, bat if this
essential requisite be wanting, all their lus
tre fades,

Lady Loendounderry’s Prescmintion to the
Maltan.

| was so amused by the explanation giv-
en (o me the other day of a noble English
lady’s reception by the Sultan, which was
powpously announced to the world asa
most important event—a new era in the
history of Turkish civilization—that | can.
not resist giving you the same at the
dessous des cartes which was afforded to me.
My informant was residing in Constantino-
ple at the time when the affair took place,
and derived his information from unques.
tionable authority, no less than that of some
of the officials by whose management it
was effected. The lady in question was
ambitious of being presented to the young
Sultan, and her lord was no less ambitious
of gratifying hor wishes. An application
was made by them o the Pasha, then at the
head ol affairs at Stamboul o give effect to
their wishes, and as he had been at some
former period ambassador at our court, his
residence in London had enabled him two
form a correct idea of the power exercised
in the English world of fashion by the two
individuals in question, and of the impolicy
of offending persons who might one day
have it in their power to retaliate upon him
in their own country, should the Sultan's
pleasure ever send him there again as his
representative. But then he knew too, that
to propose such a thing to his sovereign as
the presentation of the lady to him, was
not to be thought of seriously. What did
the cunning statesman do in this dilemma’

Desirous of propitiating one without
offending the other, he ado a mezzoler.
mine whi o him most happily

towreconcile the two difficulties. He pre-
sented himself to the Sultan, and told hi
that there was an Englishwoman then in

Constantinople who
jewels tonzl,wilhh she

submit to his Highness' inspection.
Shadow of igni fied

adroit minister simed at, but it was &

chambers in Sc}mma.m inflhe A lelof the | be worn. oy Aoal be brought 10,
ace; from the front room I over- | grders that the woman 0 :
1 the palace and stationed in one of the sute- | hide her head; %o she did not @, vy,
al huildin% from the back one the botanical | chagbers, and that when apprized of her |other children into the paclor. Lot vy,
i he

bei
a capital hasmony, ar-| ger

daughters awake, the little yellow mouse-ear, mp o0 nistaken su

mdlﬁmlhm. it

dy’s interview with Abdul Medjid, And
the reason of her having been smuggled, 2

it were, into the

illy rooms and corri- |
dors, and finally being so coldly accosted
and unceremoniously inspected by the young
Sultan in lus passage through the raom in
which she siood, is most intelligibly ac-
counted for by the fact that he actually be-
lieved her to be -ﬁ;ﬂm mm d::! and
al she was i wi con- |
vi::bt;?thndn interview was conceded W
her rank and station, it was only owing to
pposition, above stated, that
the proud English lady obtained admission
into his presence.—Mrs. Romer's Pilgrim-
age G&c., to Egypt, Nubia, and Palestine.
The Braccicts.
Marie Antoinette, of France, was pas-
sionately fond of the opera. She once play- |
ed Suzanna, in the * Marriage of Figase,”
in a private theatre in the palace. Upposite
the queen’s bux at the , one eve-
ning.mlhewikol'lﬁc.h bnnku.. bedizen-
ed with jewels, and sporting a pair of mag-

waa she 10 attract the notice of the queen,
that she leaned her hand on the velvet cush.
ion of the box, that the jewels might be ful-
ly seen. Her movements did not escape the
notice of the queen. She cast several
nificant glances at the lady, who was
lighted at the homage paid to her
In the course of the evening, a

ing the queen’s livery, knocked at the dod
of the box, acd with many compliments
the lady and spologies from the queen, beg-
ged that the latter might have a closer view
of one of her splendid bracelews, which had

so much oceu?ﬁd the public attention and
admirstion. Ina mnp:mitwu uncl

and given to the queen's messenger.
banker’s wife soon discovered that it was an
ingenious thie/, who had observed her move.
ments and efforts to attract the attention of
the queen, that had thus obtained the brace-
let. The police were soon appuised of the
loss, and next moming while at breakfast,
she was made happy by receiving a note
from the commissioners of police. stating
that the thiel and the bracelet had both been
captured; and requiring her either to send the
other bracelet by the sub-lieutenant of po.
lice and his attendants, to identify the one
recovered, or to come hersell with it to the

lmamuu ﬁli'.(i;‘h.w how eagwly o had
- he ventured h.u'lbﬁ.rmhd istinas then.

as 2 would | cared for the little orphanr gitl now; oy,

earth, and whose index-fig- | be bewer that the Christisn wowan should the Christ-child had forgotion ber; and iy,

and bung them t;o_u[ the livle girls lavghed at her —

nificent diamond bracelets; and so anxious | P!

But nobedy

0 wear Hm Ml’l‘l!l‘u-‘t Cantpif
It was very wrong, but Mrs. 31,

ing in the school-room.

Aﬁ'l’ ﬂ*hih she hid her face Hpon .

. | desk, and moaned aloud, “Mothey’ Mothe,

Then :hlmm-.lk}enly very brighs
and she no hﬁ!\?l felt cold and dl":-‘il\, “'.;
desks and chairs vanished, and in 1. , 4
end left | dle of the room stood a large Christisey, .,

covered with presents, and SUppotted
bell.lliftll child, wilh a soldc’n Crown Ipog
its bead. ldnﬂ ciappmd bies Pl 1\--'.tf.-
lears were .-". 50"*. She !f}‘)kﬁ'l M f--.
smiling child, and the pretty tree 40 | ;
tened (o examine her presents. Vhere oo "
nice little dresses, dolls, and necklyce,
Poor Lills was enchanted. She knels Sen
0 thank the augelchild, when o g,
cloud surrounded the tree, and shie head o,
most mu“ful mUsic in the world, 1‘0".’)
ringing about her—now wear, and 1oy ”
off—while the room seemed
with lovely beings, whose soft eyos by
kindly upon her; and they all appearnd
come from behind the golden «loud w. - )
envelo the Chnstmas Tree

Gradually the music died swiy 404,
heavenly voice cried, “Lilla™ 4 4. oy
tme, Lilla saw her own desr 1, I
il&udlrls bl!fOre btt'. with s starr CrOWwWY o
on her brow. She sprang forward, .4 1.

irit raised her eanhly darling—the |

1411 "

e il ng
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lE [dll.—w kmd DEr cheex (919

amma; dear, dear Mumwowas' il .
with you, do not leave poor Lills s,
| am so sad without vou; nobody loves ime

_ | here—-may | not go with you' " and - 1y

vied har head in her WroNer & Losotn, ang
weptaloud. “Lilla,” wurmred the 000
“my easthly child, weep no wore, i oy
st hand. Yet a little while was: we par.
my cherished oue, but ne louger stali tho,
be friendless and sad; wW-mwmow, e Chns
child shall buing thee a gilt, and gve e -
home. Then, weep no wore, but Lo o
‘h.l h- h“. meek and kunl. Al LL” g
sels who watch over thee will wake thie
loved aud . And ferget noy, thar God
ﬂljl! Illlﬂllﬂ s Fmt—hrah;n Ui vrpuan 'y
home. Now, fare thee well, wy ol

Lilla no longer nestled (o Les bosu
knelt upon the floor, and e
again was heard; while the goiden 0
surrownded bey molher, and thie BUErLs 2w
ing roand her, scemed W0 welt awsy o
thin air, wurmmanog sll e while, o
mony with the wusie, “Faze thee wel | w4
weep 00 more—dear lLitle Lills, »
more.

For a moment, Lilla was sdeq: i
breathless; but the sound of weiiinen
roused her, and starung up, she (ound Le

bureau. She was en negligee, and prefer
red giving the other bracelet o the officer,
with many cautions of care; but she found
in an hour or two that both her bracelets
had vamoused ! both gone ! The rogue who
had obtained one at the theaue, had ingeni-
ously managed (0 possess hunsell of the
other.

The Menenge.

), Swallow, Swallow, flying, flying South,
Fiy to her, and fall upon her gilded eaves,
And tell her, tell her what [ tell to thee.

0, tell her, Swallow, thou that knowest each,

That bright, and fierce, and fickle is the South,

And dark and true apd tender is the North.

0O, Swallow, Swallow, if | could follow, and
light

Upon her lattice, | would pipe and trill,

And cheep and twitler tweaaty million loves

U, were | thou that she might take me in,
And lay me on her bosom, and her heart
Would rock the snowy cradle till 1 died

Why lingereth she to clothe her heart with
love,

Delaying as the tender ash delays

To clo herself, when all the woods are

green!
O, tell her, Swallow, that thy broed is lown:

Say to her, | do but wanten in the South,
But in the North long since my nest is made

O, tall her, brief is life, but love is long,

And brief the Sun of summer ia the North,
Aupd brief the moon of beauty in the South.

O, Swallow, flyiog from the golden woods,
Fiy to her, and pipe and woo her, and make
mine,
Aud tell her, tell her, that | follow thee.
[ Teanysun's Pri

A Genuine Complimsont.

It is said that a lady of extraordinary
beauty, once confessed that the only real
compliment she ever received was from a
coal-heaver, who asked permission to light
his pipe in her eyes. We have lately met
with another compliment paid by a sailor,
who was directed by bis captain to carry a
letter to the lady of his love. The sailor,
having performed his esrand, stood gazing in
silent admiration the countenance of

upon
the lady, for she was * beautiful umuini-
ly.” «Well, my honest man,” she sai

“ for what do you wait? there is no answer
expected.” ** Lady,” said the sailor, ~ |
would like to know your name.” * And
why!” she replied; “ why should you seek
to know my name!” “ Becaose,” said he,
“ because | would call upon it in a storm,
and save some ship from sinking '

The Littie @rphan,

We hope our younger [riends read sometimes,
what we publish on this page. We try to give
interesting and instructive matter. We copy
often, for this purpose, from old authors—the
good and great of the past—from living writers,
the good and great of the present. Sarely they
can find sometimes, extracts worth reading and
remembering. But here isa story written by a
young friend, and intended especially for them:
its object is, to teach this great truth, that we
must be kind to each other. Will our young
friends read it, and remember the lesson it con-
veys? We hope so.

It was Christmas Eve; and all the chil.
ng school
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covered with preity things; and

. ﬁ:l:'chﬁ-
At it came, rushed
dnvml-.whh the sound of music
made them almost wild.

Only one remained behind, in the desert.
ed school-room. This was a pale little girl,
shabbily dressed, whose deep blue eyes
ﬂdﬂymmmr‘m lids,

whose pale lip no smile illumined. A

cheek, and
more touching
the lonely

self ir the cold school-reom, her head rex
llﬂs on the hard d&ik, while her schoolmares

were runming up stairs (o bed.  Jtowas very
icold ; but her heart was so wanu and glad,
'she did not feel . Wik » happy  suule
upon her face, she ciept 1o her lome Lule

bed, and did not find it as hard and cold as
usual ; but she could not sleep—she 3y
thinkiog of her mamma aod the Ches
child, and Kept asking hessell if 1 was
only a dreaun—a beautiful dream, sent by
God o0 make her happy—and sbe wondersd
if the Christ-child would think of he:

She was glad when the sun peeped

her narrow window, with its kind, bngh

merry Chostises morning'”  Gladly e
obeyed the summeons, sud, springing ou

bed, cried, “A merry Chrnstmas, My, Sun”
and quickly dressed herself, never thinking
of Kate Morton's old clothes, she was %

blessing, she hastened down sairs
dlas' there was no one there 1o return e
looks of love; and if they wished her 2
Mesry Chrnistions, it was with so cold aud
cereless a manner, that, chilled, and s

inted, she stole silently away

But, though large tears were in her ey
her heart was still happy. At lengt
evening came, and the dancing had o
menced. Carrisge after carringe olled ©
the door, bearing the parents of the happs
children, laden with presents for thea w
hns‘. who looked swesl, 1n theu whie
dresses and wreaths of flowers. Lills s
no white dress, and no flowers, aud &
could not help sighing as she crept, unob
served, into a corner where she could o
be seen. She smiled, however, 10 see then
all so happy. “Oh, dear, if they ouls
loved me!™ she thought, “bat | must ot
think of that; I, at least, can love then
and she smiled again, joyous ss sny ol
them,
The daucing for a listle while,
and another carriage rolled 1w the door —
Every one wondered who it was, fo all
expected guests had arrived . and the L2
boys at the windows said it was a hindsons
chariot. At length, a noble looking zen
tleman was ushered in, and all the com
pany bowed and smiled ; for they kuew b¢
was the distinguished stranger who hsd jus
arrived from foreign lands, and Mis. Mo
ton took up the fair little girl who <lurz ©
his hand, and welcowed ber pyousis
The gentleman looked eagerly ioud
among the childien, who were gazing ¥
the richly dressed little gl and s ©
Mrs. Morton,
“Does not Lilla R—— attend vow
school !
Lilla beard him, and sprang bieatble=
from her corner, She forgot her shadiy
clothes and all :he fine ladies and genile
men, and eried,
“l am Lilla—I am Lilla."”
For a moment, he gazed at her, nod then
fondly embraced and kissed her, caling
her “his sister’s child—his lost one, 314
ok his lite sil'l. and bade them love each
other, for they were sisters.  But up .\Ia‘
MOIIOII k ]W !lelnly, ll,|‘\.']||c£_ she hid
:atm:nlﬂhdhu trust—ahe Lad not besu

ind to the orphan.

Lilla heard him, and quickly taking b
hand, cried,
“Forgive Mrs. Morton, dews futher ; o
less she had taken me, perhaps | should
have died;” and she smiled gpou them ail
a kind, forgiving smile.
Oh, how sad all ber - litle persecutos
felt! Kate Morton could hapdly restran
her tears; she 10 Uuow her arm2
;:r the sweet Liila’s neck, and pray 1

iveness ; her Fthli, naughty heart wis
conquerer], and she saw Jﬂywu‘ht‘d we
had been. But Lilla—the deas litle Lilla—
how she was, in her beawtiful bowe.
where all was peace

i

(ace, saying, “ \i2 you up, lirdde girl, om thes

happy ; and when she had prayed foc Gods

F LA




